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to show her the Spring Garden. How simple it would all
have been if she could merely have walked across to
Murasaki's domain when the fancy seized her, enjoyed
herself among the flowers and gone away! But she was
now an Empress, an August Being hedged round by sacred
statutes and conventions, However, if such liberties were
hers no longer, there were in her service many who could
enjoy them in her stead, and sending for one of the new
boats she filled it with some of the younger and more
adventurous of her gentlewomen. It was possible to go
by water all the way to the Spring Garden, first rowing along
the Southern Lake, then passing through a narrow channel
straight towards a toy mountain which seemed to bar all
further progress. But in reality there was a way round,
and eventually the party found itself at the Fishing Pavilion.
Here they picked up Murasaki's ladies, who were waiting
at the Pavilion by appointment. The boats were carved
with a dragon's head at the prow and painted with the
image of an osprey at the stern, completely in the Chinese
style; and the boys who manned them were all in Chinese
costume, with their hair tied up with bright ribbons behind.
The lake, as they now put out towards the middle of it,
seemed immensely large, and those on board, to whom the
whole experience was new and deliciously exciting, could
hardly believe that they were not heading for some undis-
covered land. At last however the rowers brought them
dose in under the rocky bank of the channel between the
two large islands, and on closer examination they discovered
to their delight that the shape of every little ledge and
crag of stone had been as carefully devised as if a painter
had traced them with his brash. Here and there in the
distance the topmost boughs of an orchard showed above
the mist, so heavily laden with blossom that it looked as
though a bright carpet were spread in mid air. Far away